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AT THE TRACK
Oswald (who has taken a girl to the races for

the first time)
—"Take my tip, dear, and put a fiver

on Mudhoof at ten to one."

Dearie—"But it's too late, Oswald. It's nearly

two o'clock."

Watch for the Junior Week number. Plenty

of kick.

He—Could I see you across the street, lady?

Lady—If you can't you should see an oculist.

-Exchange.

Our idea of the collegiate optimist is the fellow

who continually keeps his fountain pen dry so as

to have a good excuse not to take notes in class.

-—Wampus.

She—Are you a traveling salesman?
He—Don't try to flirt with me, young lady.

-Octopus.

'Does the dog chase cows?"
'No, he's a bull dog."—Purple Cow.

She^iHave you heard the "Sparkle Song from
Burgundy?

He—No, but I've sung the Bubble Song from
Lux.—Exchange.

Why the worried look?

I want to buy a Packard, and I haven't been
introduced to anybody who owns one.—Wampus.

"WOW" Junior Week Number. Red Hot.

"When I was in China I saw a woman hanging
from a tree."

"Shanghai?"
"Oh, about six feet."

"Why is the column of this paper so dull?"

It's under the weather."—Yale Record.

After the ball was over

After the dance was done
They parked along the highway
And had a lot of fun.—Wisconsin Octopus.

"Are you driving your car with last year's

license?"

"No, you saphead, with gasoline."—Exchange.

"Not so hot," he said as he put down his cup
of coffee.—Yale Record.

ONE THING HARDER
There is one thing harder than rolling a

cigarette with one hand, and that is hanging on to

a strap with one hand and turning over and fold-

ing your newspaper with the other.

"I just saw a fellow who was down and out

and glad of it."

"How was that?"

"He just finished his first aeroplane ride."

—

Yale Record.

Place your order early for the Junior Week
Number, it will be a "WOW."

"I don't love Mildred any more."

"Have a quarrel ?"

"No, I broke my arm."—Stanford Chaparral.

"I say, my good man, will you drive me around

town?"
"Yeh, if I can get a harness to fit you."—Purple

Parrot.

He—"Grace threw him down with a look."

He—"Had a cast in her eye, eh?"—Williams

Purple Cow.

Hearts : "And what did they do with that girl

who was shot for trumping her partner's ace?"

Trumps : "They buried her with simple honors."

—Stanford Chaparral.

William—Do you play golf ?

Lupino—No, I learned to swear when I was
in the army.

Mildred—But he selected his wife as he would

pick out a motor car.

Johnny—Yes, and he's been busy buying acces-

sories ever since.

Servant—I don't like this job. At the last

place I could take things easy.

Lady—Then it must be tough for you here ; we
keep all the valuables locked up in the safe.

Al—Wassamatter, aren't you enjoying your

ride?

Bert—If I just hit you once you'll enjoy a ride

surrounded by silver handles.

Betty—Heard you were on a tight party last

night.

Jack—I should say so—the wine flowed like

mucilage.


